in Subzimandi because some Muslims had opened fire
with a machine-gun and otherwise? In his wanderings
he heard complaints that the refugees were without
rations. What was issued was not worth eating. If the
fault was of the administration, it was equally of the
refugees who had paralysed even necessary activities.
Why did they not realize that they harmed themselves ?
If they trusted the Government to secure redress for all
their legitimate grievances and acted as law-abiding
citizens, he knew, as they should know, that most of
their difficulties would be over.
He paid a visit to the Meo Refugee Gamp near
the Humayun Tomb. They said that they were driven
out from Alwar and Bharatpur States. He was told
that they had no food save what was sent to them by
Muslim friends. He knew that the Meos were easily
excitable and could cause trouble. The remedy was
certainly not to pack them off to Pakistan unless they
wanted to go there, but to treat them as fellow human
beings demanding treatment for their weaknesses like
any other disease.
He then went to the Jamia Millia in whose shaping
he had played a vital part. Dr. Zakir Hussain was his
dear friend. The Doctor described his experiences
certainly in sorrow but without bitterness. Just a short
time ago he had to go to Jullunder. He would have
been done to death by angry Sikhs for the crime of
being a Muslim but for the timely aid of a Sikh Captain
and a Hindu railway employee. He gratefully related
this experience. Imagine the fact that this national
institution where several Hindus had studied was in
fear of receiving attention from angered refugees and
their abettors. He saw over 100 refugees accommodated
somehow in the Jamia premises. He hung his head in